
Who?  
 
 

Wrapped up warm against the icy fingers of dusk, the caretaker closed the 
cemetery gates, who was that watching him? John the Caretaker walked slowly 
to where the noise was coming from, he was not afraid (seeming as he was in a 
grave yard.) He looked around a small holly bush; he saw a small hungry- 
looking beagle. John tried to get the dog to come closer by saying “here boy 
here” John walked closer to try and see if the dog had a collar but the dog just 
backed away. So John gave up and drove home.                 
 
               John continued to see the dog every day for the next two weeks.  He 
still couldn’t get near him but John had started to feed him because he was 
feeling sorry for him.  John began to notice that the dog was sat by one 
particular new gravestone.  So John went to have a look at it and it said:   
 
To the memory of Jessica Portly, born 
2000 - 2017 beloved daughter,  who 
will always be remembered and missed 
by all that knew her. 
 
               John began to wonder if the 
dog had any kind of connection to 
Jessica Portly so he went to have a look 
at the obituaries it didn’t take him long 
to find out more, and he was sad to see she had died of cancer after a long 
battle. 
 
             He looked on the internet and put her name in and found a few 
newspaper articles about her and one of which had Jessica’s parents email 
address as they had been fund raising. 
 
               John sent an email explaining who he was and whether Jessica Portly 
had a dog or any connection to a beagle dog and then he left his mobile 
number.  In less than half an hour John received a phone call saying, “Yes, yes, 
yes, our daughter had a very special connection to Arnold a beagle dog” and 
then she sent a picture of him just to make sure that it was the right dog.      
 
 
 
 



             John immediately recognised Arnold.  Jessica’s mum informed him that 
Arnold had gone missing the day Jessica had died; she could not believe that 
Arnold had found Jessica’s grave as they lived five miles away.  Jessica’s 
parents arranged to meet John at the cemetery that evening. 
 
          Arnold recognised Jessica’s parents immediately and wagged his tail, but 
stayed behind the caretaker, Jessica’s parents soon realized that Arnold was 
happy to stay around Jessica and to be with the caretaker so they politely 
asked if maybe John could look after Arnold?  John liked the company from 
Arnold so he said yes.  Jessica’s mum said “We come here a lot so we will keep 
checking on Arnold.” 
 
            So Arnold and John lived with each other for ten years until he passed 
away, John and Jessica’s parents were very sad but, Arnold had been content 
spending time with all the people he loved.  John buried him as close as 
possible to Jessica. 
 
            John missed having the company of a dog and got himself another 
beagle he called Jessica. 
 
             One day wrapped up warm against the icy fingers of dusk, John and his 
trusty companion were closing the gates when he sensed something watching 
him, he turned and instinctively looked towards Jessica’s grave, just for a 
moment he thought he saw a girl with a dog, the dog turned and looked at 
John, he wagged his tail in a familiar way and then they were gone, there was 
nothing there.  John smiled to himself good old Arnold he had never left 
Jessica’s side and was reunited with her once again… 
 
 
 
By Grace D.  Year 5 


